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"The absurdity of Benares and the absurdity of
Germany have an air of kinship." Sorrow is
everywhere the same; it is only its grimaces
which vary.

V. The supreme expression of the melancholy
which leaves its impress upon contemporary works,
like the autumn twilight upon the sky, is incar-
nated in this never-to-be-forgotten line of Leconte
de Lisle:

Maya!   Maya!  Torrent of changing chimeras!

This sadness is mingled with a horror of the
universal death. Like the flow of the tide, "it
swells, mutters, rolls, and goes from beach to
beach morning and evening." Pantheist and
deist, sceptic and believer, lover and contemptuous
scorner of life, poets and realists, optimists and
pessimists, all seem profoundly saddened by the
ever changing and ever uniform aspects of the
dream which constantly shapes and reshapes itself.
The flesh, tortured while living or dead and flung
into the earth, the grass of oblivion which grows
over all that we have loved, these are the monoto-
nous and heart-rending sighs which nevertheless
lull and do not cease to lull humanity.

Even those who speak of the ceasing of life with
love, desire thus to hide their fears of death, as